THE

COUNTESS OF ESCARBAGNAS
A COMEDY

ACT  I

SCENE I
JULIE, THE VISCOUNT

THE V. What ? Madam, you are here already ?

JUL. Yes, it ought to make you blush, Cleante; it is
not seemly for a ,lady to be the first at a rendez-
vous.

THE V. I should have been here an hour ago, if there
were no bores in the world: I was stopped on the
way by a pestering old nobleman, who bothered
me for news of the court, as an excuse for telling
me the most extravagant things imaginable; these
great gossipers, you know, who seek to retail on
all sides the stories they collect, are the scourge of
small towns. This one first of all showed me two
leaves of paper, full to the margin with a tissue of old
wives* tales, which came, so he told me, from the very
best sources. Then, as though he had got hold of
something really interesting, he read out, with much
mystery, all the idiotic things in La Gazette de
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